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Little Susie. 
Little Susie's full of fun ; 
She is only three time* one : 
Full of sunshine and delight — 
Little laughter-loving sprite I 

Every morn she harries out 
To the barn, and round about, 
Full of eager, helpful joy, 
'Cause she's "papa's little boy 1" 

Then into the house she comes, 
Wipes the dishes, sweeps the crumbs ; 
Always in a busy whirl, 
'Cause she's "mamma's little girl !" 

When she wants to take a nap 
Up she climbs in grandma's lap, 
Giving kisses without measure, 
.Cause she's "g'an'ma's p'ecious twea- 
sure !" 

Like a sunbeam from above, 
Susie scatters light and love ; 
And tbe darling knows not yet 
Why she's everybody's pet. 

— Independent. 


Dear Editor : — I appear in the columns of your 
worthy paper, by request of one who is near and 
dear to me. I have no doubt you will feel I am a 
stranger, but I too, belong to the school of Christ, 
am a child of his, and am not ashamed to speak a 
word for him. In the Word we are taught not to 
quench the spirit. By the spirit I am prompted 
to write today. 

My Bible teaches me to love all mankind, even 
my enemies. By love I am constrained, love to 
Christ, love to the brethren — by this shall sll men 
know that we are his disciples, it we are true be- 
lievers. We find no room for cold formality. 

While I do not belong to the church of the 
Brethren, my companion does. Yet we are all 
wise enough to know the name will not save, but 
"the doing of the Word," "the keeping of the com- 
mandment ; that we enjoy a present hearing." 
In this present evil world, there are regions of 
bliss that can be reached by the Christian. 

Laura O. Bbowk. 

Altoona, Pa. 


Dear Editor : — I thought I would try and write 
on a subject. I will write a subject from the 37 
chapter of Genesis about Joseph. Joseph was the 
beloved eon of Jacob. He was the youngest of 
twelve sons. The other sons envied and hated him 
because his father loved him most. They were 
feeding their flocks one day far from home. Jacob 
sent Joseph to see if they were well. They seized 
him and cast him into a pit. They wanted to 
kill him, but Judah advised them to sell him. 
They saw a company of merchants going to Egypt. 
They sold him to them for twenty pieces of silver. 
He was carried to Egypt to the south of Canaan. 
The Lord blessed him in all he did and prospered. 
There was a famine and Joseph saved much corn. 
His brethren came to buy corn of him. They did 
not know that it was Joseph, but he knew them. He 
treated tbem roughly at first. He told them to 
bring their brother Benjamine. They returned 
home with corn, after some time the corn was all. 
They went back to Egypt with him, Joseph said 
they should not return without him. They re- 
turned with Benjamine to him. He saw that they 
loved their father and Benjamine. He told them he 
was their brother. They were afraid of him but 
Joseph forgave them. Jacob died in Egypt. He 
was 147 years old, when he died. Joseph was 110. 
If I see this in print, I may write another time. 
So good by. Ever your friend, 

A I.TUA Fox. 

Pleasant Hill, O. 


Dear Editor: — I have never tried to write a 
letter for the Evangelist yet, and I thought I 
would write a short letter. I do not get to go to 
Sabbath School this summer. The church is be- 
ing moved from where it did stand and will be 
too far away for me to go much when it is finished. 
It will be finished by the first of August. My pa, 
ma, brother and one of my sisters are members of 
the Brethren church. Pa takea the Evangelist, 
and we all like to read it very well. My Bisters 
are both married, but I have a dear Utile niece 


who lives with us. I am seven years old, and go 
to school every day that I can. There will be an- 
other month of school this winter more than there 
was last winter. Mary why don't you write ? We 
lookfor your letter in every paper. I must close 
hoping to hear from some of the other little girls 
and boys from Aleppo. Yours truly, 

Flosa D. Mueea y. 
Aleppo, Pa. 


Dear Editor : — This is my first attempt to write 
for the Children's Column. I am ten years old. 
Ma aud pa belong to the Brethren church and 
they take the Evangelist. I like to read it. I go 
to school every day in the winter and I read in the 
Third Reader, Spell, Write. I go to Sabbath 
School. Ma is my teacher. I have two sisters 
and one brother. I will close by asking a question: 
Who was the mother of Zebidee's children ? If I 
see this in print, I will write again. Good by, 

Maggie E. Jack, 

Adrian, Pa., July 1, 1887. 


Dear Editor : — I thought I would write a few 
lines for the Children's Column. I have never 
seen any letters from the little folks of our neigh* 
borhood. I go to Sabbath School. Robison Bowser 
is our superintendent, iSliss Essie Richey secretary, 
and Rosa Bowser treasurer. J. B. Warn pier 
preaches at our church. He is a good preacher. 
Ma and pa belong to the Brethren church. I will 
bring my letter to a close. Excuse all mistakes. 
This is the first letter I ever tried to write. 

Laura H. Jack. 

Adrian, Pa., July 1, 1887. 


Perseverance. 

How often we gather a few thoughts in our 
minds and meditate on them. Just a few days ago, 
I was mowing a three cornered land of alfalfa for 
hay and really there was more hay in it than I 
thought there was. But I kept on turning and 
cutting, turning and cutting until finally I cut out 
the last three cornered land. At first starting in 
with the sickle at the corner, it was only a little bit 
of a strip, but the farther I went tbe more it seem- 
ed like accomplishing something. So that is the 
way, boys and girls, wo all should feel like we 
were doing something and that should be some- 
thing good. 

We wish to compare this three cornered land to 
our journey through this life and the sickle is per- 
severance, the operator is resolution. So we must. 
remember whatever we try to do, we must think 
the end might be. If it has a tendency to do good 
resolve then to persevere in it and you will come 
out j ust as I did with my three cornered land. 
And as you pass along down the journey of life and 
become older, you will find many opportunities of 
doing something good. But first you must resolve 
to do it, and then persevere in it. 

It does not matter how small the work is or 
how little tbe deed is, so it is in the direction of 
accomplishing something good. Persevere in it 
and tbe older you get the more you will see worth 
living for. 

B. G. Frederick. 

Ripon, Cal., June 25, 1887. 


A Child's Work. 

A little girl was anxious to be of service to some 
one. She asked her teacher what she could do. 
"You can bring your father to Sunday School." 

The father was a drunkard and very profane. 
He had never been to Sunday School. At first the 
girl's efforte were unsuccessful. She could not 
even get him to tbe door of the little log-house 
where the school was kept She qnietly and 
kindly persevered. At last the father joined tbe 
school. "What is the result V" asked Mr. Moody, 
as be told the incident to illustrate that the weak- 
est might do good service ; "tbe father has planted 
1,180 Sabbath Schools." 


But we are within the limits of revelation when 
we affirm and rejoice in the blessed truth, that 
when at last death shall remove us from this 
world, we shall not only be made perfectly holy, 
but shall also be admitted to a home. We shall 
not only be free from sin, but shall enter a house 
not made with hands, eternal in the heavens. Let 
us take the comfort, friends, which God so lovingly 
offers to us. Let us not fail, as we anticipate oar 
future state, to anticipate also the blessedness of 
our future home. As we think of those who have 
gone before us, let us not think of tbem as merely 
perfect in holiness, but as rejoicing also in mate- 
rial surroundings formed by him who has made all 
things beautiful to be the residence of his redeem- 
ed.— John DeWitt, D.D. 


The Lift-Preserving Bible. 

A small French army, among which were a few 
Germans, took by storm a German fortress. As 
pillaging the same had been promised the soldiers 
as a recompense for their six months' deprivations, 
every soldier rushed into those houses where peo- 
ple of wealth seemed to be living. Edelreich, a 
German warrior, minted by tbe example of his fel- 
low-soldiers, broke into the house of a widow in 
comfortable circumstances. As be stepped into 
the room, he saw the widow, attired in her mourn- 
ing garb, surrounded by tour little children. The 
eldest of these, Gottlieb, a boy of six years, ran to 
meet the fierce warrior, and presented to him a 
picture Bible, with these words : "Here, good man, 
I will give you my dearest possession, only do 
nothing to my poor' mother," The soldier, per- 
plexed, opened the Bible, and a pannage met his 
gaze which went to his heart "I will take noth- 
ing from you," Baid be with moistened eyes to the 
terror-stricken mother, "only let me have this Bi- 
ble." "God's blessing be upon yon, noble- hearted 
man," said the widow as be left the room. 

The magnanimous soldier threw wide open the 
door of the house, seated himself upon a resting- 
Btone near, and restrained his greedy companions 
from entering, by the assurance, "You'll find noth- 
ing more in this house." When the time for 
plundering was past, he closed the door and be- 
took himself to his quartern. Afterwards, a divis- 
ion of the native army, by night, broke into the 
fortress unexpectedly, through its shattered walls, 
and poured a hail storm of shot and shell upon tbe 
enemy, unprepared for an attack. 

Whilst the- entire circle in which Edelreich was 
standi ni; was falling dead to the ground, two 
pieces of iron struck him directly upon the breast, 
and he* fell unconscious to the earth. After a few 
minutes he came to himself, put his band to bis 
breast in which he had received the fearful blow, 
and found the pieces of iron sticking firmly in 
Gottlieb's Bible, which Edelreich in his nightly 
watch carried there. 

Seven years after, Edelreich, as commander-in- 
chief of a battalion, nent five hundred ducats as a 
present to the thirteen-year-old boy, in a note, 
with the following contents : "This trifle as a re- 
ward to the noble boy, who, seven years ago gave 
his dearest possession as a ransom for his mother, 
and therewith saved the life of his grateful friend 
Edelreich, commander in chief." — From the Ger- 
han. By L. S. P. 


Heavea 

I can not toll what are the forms of its material 
beauty and sublimity. I can not catalogue the 
new powers with which the redeemed and glorified 
spirits have been endowed. I can not describe the 
engagements in which they are now employed. 


Shin del.— Many of our brethren and friends will be surprised 
to hear that our dear brother David Shindel, of Fun Its town, 
Washington county, Maryland, died on the 4th of July Inst. He 
was to yean, 5 months and 28 days. About live months ago be 
followed his companion to Che grave. Be was complaining more 
or leas ever since that, but did not keep his bed until within a few 
weeks before his death. He waa conscious of his condition, and 
called for the elders of the church to anoint him In the name of 
tbe Lord. 

Bro. Shindel was very highly ealeemed both in the church and 
out. He was one of the first seven brethren who organized the 
Brethren church l.i Beaver Creek, and has been a member for al- 
most thirty years. He leaves three sons and five daughters, one 
ton and three daughters are members of the church. The family 
were all present except the youngest son, who is living in the 
state of Iowa and is sick at this thae, may the Lord bless and com- 
fort him in this hour of affliction, is our prayer. 

The funeral was preached by the writer, and assisted by Bro. 
Isaac Bowman, (our youn* pastor,) from Hebrew 4 1 6, "There re- 
malnetn therefore a rest to tbe people of God," to a very large 
concourse of relatives and neighbors. His remains are now rest- 
ing In tbe old graveyard at Beaver Creek near tbe Brethren meet- 
ing bouse. May God bless the dear children, and bring them all 
Into the church of the living God, and at last unite them togeth- 
er in one fold , la oar prayer. A . Cost, 
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